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In a sensational smash 

COMICS MAGAZINE THAT'S 
TURNED THE TOWN TOPSY- 
TURVY/ 



iU\ 



miasms 



HOT OFF THE PRESS AND 
A BOMBSHELL OF BELLY- 
LAFFS—SO BUY YOUR. 
COPY %&! LATCH ON TO 
NftTCfi THE TERRIFIC TEEN- 
AGER! MEET UUDYHIS LITTLE 
LOW OVEN JACKSON, THE 
DOWNBEAT ATOM BOMB-AND 
MOM AND POP MLROYlN 
PERSON! 

THEY'RE ALL ON HAND FOR 
Q&OLES'.SO IF YOU WANT 
TO SAY KiLROY WAS 
HERE, ANP MEAN it, 



Amje/ticcd ffurtnieat Ckuni&ji 







RIDICULOUS- -WHAT SAME MAN 
WOULO WANT TO STAV |fj THAT 
SPOOKY, BROKEN -TOWN PILE 
OF SEll 




I'LL TELL YOU—AHP THEM MAYBE iOU'LL BELIEVE'.YOUR 
SBANPUKCLE^ HOUSEKEEPER WAS BROUGHT TO MY OFFICE 
SOME TIME AGO-SHE WAS PE LI RIOUS, SCREAMING IN- 
COHERENTLY ABOUT SOMETHING SHE CALLEP MARZOf 
I WENT TO MYSTIC MANOR MYSELF TO FINC7 OUT WHAT HAP 
FRiGHTENEP HER -BUT I PIPN'T STAY THERE LONQ — I 
TOM.£W7?S0METHING HORRIBLY EVIL SEEMED TO 
REACH INTO THE DEPTHS OF MY 
BEING THE MOMENT I NEAREP P~, „(.■# "^*351 
THAT ACCUR5EP HOME-- -^-^^P f^'-^J^m 
SOMETHING COLD AND ^T c^i' 11 " 



NO— IT AIL STARTED BEFORE HE 
P1EP-WKEN A HUSEiCOFFIN-UKE 
CARTON ARRIVED FROM SOMEWHERE 
IN THE ORIENT". YOUR UNCLE BEGAN 
PYING BY INCHES SOON AFTER THAT 
—EACH TIME I SAW HMHISEVES 
WERE MORE HAUNTED '.WHEN HE 
FINALLY DIED, L I5SUEPA PEATH 
CERTIFICATE FOR HEART FAILURE 
—BUTT NEVER PAREP ASK MV- 
SELF WHAT STOPPED HIS HEART! 
FOR IF EVER I SAW STARK, TERROR 
ON A PEAP MAN'S FACE, IT WAS 
HJS.'BE WARNEP— 
— 'AWAY FROM 
MiSVC MANOR! 
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5EE,POH?-ALL0F SMITHVILLE 
IS IN FLAMES "ANDMARZO 
5J/P HE WAS GOING OUT 
TO WREAK DESTRUCTION ON 
THE WORLD! 



LET— LET'S GET OUT 
OF HERE AND HEAD FOR 
H0Me,MARY!WE'RE*OW 
OVERWROUGHT- THAT 
FIRE 19 JUST A COfN- 
C/D£«CE,AHP NOTHING 
MORE! 





TH15 IS THE TNENTY-NINTH GHASTLY 
MURDER LIKE THIS IN THESE PARTS 

■BUT WE CAN'T SEEM TO LAND 
THE KILLEKf HE SLIP5 THROUGH 
THE HEAVIEST POLICE CORDON 
-■ALMOST AS IF HE'S A 




KIT We POLICE OfHM iORK HAV£ HOT 8BBH WARfJSD 
&PECT A 5PIR.IT OF DESTRUCTION MAT CAN 8BZM£ " 
VISt3LE—MQN5TROUS —WAT CAN STALK 
THROUGH A CITY MO l£AVB A TRAGIC TRAIL Of PEATH 
AND HORROR BEHIND' 




WW AH, BUT THEY fifffl/l 
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AH, COME IN, come in,*' the old man 
said, peering out from under enormous 
eyebrows at the visitor at his door. "No 
one ever seems to come up this lonely moun- 
tain to visit me anymore, and strangers pass 
by only too infrequently. The last onepassed 
by here more than three weeks ago.. .and 
ever since then, I've been rather hungry 
for. ..er, conversation and news of the village 
below." 

The visitor took his hat off and followed 
the old man into the ancient-looking house. 
"I'm not really a stranger just passing idly 
by," he said. "I came here expressly to see 
you, sir. You see, I'm a student at Heidel- 
berg University, studying for my doctorate 
in Occultology. In the course of writing my 
dissertation on lycanthropy, I came across 
your name as the author of some extraordin- 
arily curious books on werewolves. So I 
decided to look you up and ask you where you 
got all the information and source mate- 
rial. 

"But I must confess I had a devilishly 
hard time finding out where you live. As 
soon as I mentioned the name of Monsieur 
Jacques Turenne, all the villagers down 
below fled from me as if I'd asked for Satan 
himself. It was only when I cornered one 
little lad and promised to buy him all the 
sweets he could eat, that I learned you 
lived atop this mountain." 

The old man smiled, revealing a perfecr 
set of white, gleaming teeth that seemed in- 
congruous in a face as old and sagging as 
his. "We exploters of the occult, must ex- 
pect such treatment from the masses, must- 
n't we?" he said. "But come into my stud- 
y. I'll show you wha t the supet stitious fool s 
are so afraid of." 

Inside the study, M. Turenne took out a 
strangely shaped bottle from a drawer and 



shook the vile green liquid it contained. 
"See. ..this is what they fear. They think 
it's a magical liquid that can turn anyone 
into a werewolf! Actually, it's merely a 
mixture of eleoselinum, aconitum, frondes 
populeae, sium, pentaphyllon, uespertilioris 
sanguis and solanum somniferum." ' 

"Mnn," the visitor murmured. "That means 
it's composed of hemlock, aconite, poplar 
leaves, cowbane, cinquefoil, bat's blood 
and deadly nightshade. But how do the 
superstitious villagers think it's supposed 
to work?" 

Jacques Turenne laughed this time, re- 
vealing incisor teeth that were strangely e- 
longated and pointed, almost like a wolf's. 
Dipping his hands into the bottle, he said, 
"They believe that if anyone smears his 
hands with it, like this.. .and then rubs the 
concoction across his face, like this. ..then 
one in transformed into a werewolf, with an 
insatiable desire to kill!" 

The visitor shuddered involuntarily. 
"Well, obviously it doesn't work. ..you're 
still Jacques Turenne. But it is an inter- 
esting belief. I think I'll just jot the de- 
tails down in my.notebook, in case I want 
to mention it in mythesis." 

Bending low over his notebook, the stu- 
dent of occultology.didn't notice the sudden 
change that overtook Turenne, and he didn't 
even bother to look up as the old man start- 
ed to speak. "Oh, I neglected to tell you 
something else," the werewolf said. "It 
takes a few moments for the mixture to take 
effect! And now..." 

The visitor turned at the hideous anhnal 
snarl behind htm. For one horrified moment 
he stared at the awful half-man, half-wolf 
shape before him.. .and by the time he turned 
to flee, it was already too late, for the 
fangs were at his throat. 



*TS midnight, reader, and a banshee 

I WIND WAILS AMID THE TOSSING TREETOPS 
ACROSS THE PALLID MOON DRIFTS THE 
EERIE SHADOW OF" A BAT! HERE'S AS 
STRANGE AND GRIPPING A STORY AS 
YOU'VE EVER READ— THE STORY OF A 
LOST SOUL-- THETALEOFA VAMPIRE 
LOVE YOU'LL REMEMBER FOREVER! 




YES. IT ALL 
STARTED 
INNOCENTLY 
ENOUGH.' A 
HONEYMOON 
COUPLE, 
CONFIOSNTOF 
A LIFE OF 
HAPPINESS 
BEFORE THEM, 
LITTLE DID 
THEYREMI1E 
THAT THIS 
WAS A FATE- 
FUL MOMENT- 
THAT 
BEFORE 
THEM 
LOOMED 
NIGHT- 
MARE 
TRAGEDY/ 



BRUNT-- HANS 

BRUNT! I'M 

THE NIGHT 

MANAGER.' WE 

WELCOME HONEY' 

M00NER9 HEBE/ 

AND VOUR WIFE 

IS VERY--, 

BEAUTIFUL! 




HEWS YOUR ROOM, ^SJ~1 WISH WE 
AND I TRUST YOU'LL \ HADN'T STOPPED 
BE VERY COMFORTABLE.' HERE/ THERE'S 
GOOD NIGHT—AND /SOMETHING-- 
PIEASANT DREAMS, I EVIL ABOUT THAT 
MRS. CUMMINSS! / OL D MAN .' 




BUT THERE WAS SOMETHING ABOUT 
THAT GHOSTLY MOON THAT TERRIFIED 
BETH.' SOMETHING— 



QREAT SCOTT, THAT BAT- 
LOOK AT THE SUE OF IT/ 
BUT DON'T LET IT SCARE 
YOU, DARLING-- YOU'RE 

trembling; 



I-- I CANT- 
HELP IT.' I'VE 
SOT THE 
STRANGEST 
FEELING . 
THAT SOME- 
THING *»!««/«* 
IS GOING 
TO HAPPEN 



SOMETHING HORRIBLE.' PROPHETIC WORDS- 
FOR IN THE WEIRD HUSH OF MIDNIGHT, A 
GREAT BAT WHEELED CLOSER— CLOSER-- 





WORRY QAVS WAV TO SUSPICION, 
PANIC THERE WAS ONLY ONE THING 

to do— call rHiPOLiemf 




LOOK-- WHATS7MSFI 
IT— IT LOOKS LIKE A, 
CLAW. I 




yes-a caueL- looking talon.' why o/o 
the policemen STARE AT EACH other so 

STRANGELY* WHY WERE THEIR FACES 

somimtf 



iSiii 




WITHIN HEN'S M/NO EPEW TME 
MEMOPY OF AN OW MAN cap- 
tivated ay sen's siutiry-- 

OF A STPANGE CLAW.' IT 
COULDN'T SB '-- BUT- 



its - - incheoible' hans 

BRUNT— THE NIGHT MANAGER" 
AND COUNT VON BRUNT--WHO 
VANISHED OVER A CENTURY 
ASO.' A- A VAMPIRE/ 
BUT THAT WOULD EXPLAIN THE 
STRANGE FEAR THE POLICE 
SHOWED.' WELL, IP TAW 
WON'T DO ANYTHING ABOUT 
IT, I WILL! I'LL FIND 
BETH IF IT'S TUB LAST, 
" THING J OOt iJ 




SACK AT THE HOTEL .' 



howo*«f \that banoaoe 

YOU BREAK \CN VOUR FINGER, 
INTO MY ROOM I BRUNT- DOES 
' /IT CONCEAL A 
J* MISSING, 
7 FINGER-NAIL* 
\ GO AHEAD AND 
I CALL THE POLICE- 
MAYBE THEY'LL 
.RETURN A CLAW 




3-1 FOUND IT-- 
I WAS GOING 
TO TAKE IT TO 
HEADQUARTERS' 
WHAT ABC mi/ 
ACCUSING MS 
OF, YOUNG ■ 
MAN* i„_ 




I'M ACCUSING YOU' 



• COUNT VON BRUNT- 

3F MY WIFE-- AND HEZ 



OF THE ABDUCTION ^. 

\ PROBABLE MUROEM.' MAYBE I HAVEN'T GOT 
MNY REAL EVIDENCE, BUT WHEN I GIVE THE 
POLICE THESE EXTRA FACTS IN THE MORNING, 
THEY MAY COME UP WITH ENOUGH i * ' 

TO HANG YOU.' .. . \-Yim* 



THAT NIGHT. KEN'S SLEEP WAS TP0U3LEDI 
ODD, NIGHTMAPE VIS10N6 PUTTED THPOUtW 

HIS TOPTUPEO MIND .' AND, PUTTING, CAME 
A VISION THAT WAS RESAL- THE AWFUL 
SHAPE OF A HUGE BAT.' 




^ONLY A 80TTLE OF INK "TO THfiOW AT 
IT-- AND 1MISSBD, DflATIT/THFBE 
IT GOES/ NOW TO GET DOWNSTAIRS 
AND SEE IF OLD BRUNT IS AROUND.' 
IP HE ISN'T, IT SPELLS " 
LINK IN MY CASE' 





ROOM AFTER ROOM — N0THIN3.' AND FINALLY, 
IN A VAULTED CHAMBER DEEP WITHIN THE OLO 
PILE, HEN FOUND -- y 8 AG BOY.' 




BEHIND HIM, THERE ECHOED A OCRLINO 
DEMONIAC LAUGH.' ITIVASTHEMAN 
HE HAD FOLLOWED— BUT HOW 
CHANGED ! THIS WAS A DEVIL 007 OF 
THE DEAD PAST.' THIS WAS COUNT 
VON BRUNT—VAMPIRE.' 



SO— NOW VOU KNOW.' AND BEFORE I 
KILL yOU, yOU'LL KNOW the power op 
A VAMPIRE I FOB you --yoUR WIFE 
IS DEAD.' BUT FOR ME, SHE'LL ,_, 
RISE AT Mi COMMAND! 
WATCH I 




A CRISP ORDER-- A COMMANDING GESTURE- 
AND A DREADFUL RESULT.' FOR THE STILL, 
COLO FORM STIRS- -RISES.' 



beth- asm.' vowee 

NOT OEAO! TELL 
MB YOU'RE 
NOT.' 




' TOO LATE, FOOL .' SHE S 

DEAD- AND ALREADY A 
\VAMPIRE LIKE MYSELF.' 

f T0NIC5HT SHE WILL ASSUME HER 
BATS SHAPE-- AND GO FORTH 




IT WAS THEN THAT GRIEF, HATRED, MAOE 
KEN THROW CACITION TO THE WINDS! IN A 
HEADLONG, SUICIDAL RUSH— 



I'LL STOP IT— BY HIPPING 
YOU APART tVITH MY BAREt 
HANOSf 




BUT OF WHAT USE RAW COURAGE-AGAINST 
THE SUPERNATURAL f WITH AN AWFUL 
STRENGTH OUT OF THE UNAWOtTN, THE 
VAMPIRE STRUCK A MORTAL BLOW.' 




DOWN WENT THE FATALLy- WOUNDED MAN, 
CLUTCHING AT THE METAL CHAIN THAT EN- 
GIRDLED HIS WIFE'S WAIST! IT SNAPPED, 
CAME LOOSE IN HIS HAND — 



THIS CHAIN" MADE 
OF PURE SILVER "THE i 
ONLY METAL THAT CAN 4 
RILL A VAMPIRE.' -4 

OH, GIVE ME STRENGTH-- 






•'POPSICLE PETE", ''POPS I CLE", "FUOGSICIE", "CREAMSIUE", AND "DREAMSKIE" an r.giltmtt Irdda murks df th« JOE LOWE CORPORA I tOH, h*. Y. I, N. T. 
Thii offtr it limiltd to rhe U.S. and poiKiiiom, ond Is void ond nol rdtndtd in any lo<oli1* wh.n ndemplUn u lituonct Ihtreol it prohioileil, m wlwi any (sue, 
litttiit, sr elhir nslridion ii impend upon ridimplicn *r issuance. Any of flu atovi prtmiums nay bt diiconllnuod wilheut (talk*. 



GREETINGS, ALL YOU fans of the 
great Supernatura /--special greetings, 
since this is the first time that we're meet- 
ing in the pages of a brand-new, acrionful 
and challenging magazine. Welcome to 
"Forbidden Worlds"— and may our friend- 
ship be both long and rewarding! 

As friends- to- be, we can talk plainly. 
So let's start off by saying that this isn't 
just another magazine. It's a special kind 
of publication— for special people! For a 
long time, your editor has known that the 
dread realm of the Up-known exercised a 
magnetic fascination over thinking people- 
that the Supernatural thronged with thrills 
and chills that challenged the imagination 
as does no other subject. It was this 
thought that gave rise to the creation of our 
great companion magazine, "Adventures 
Into The Unknown". And the astounding 
success of this original publication left no 
room for doubt. This was what the public 
wanted — and we., gave it to them! We 
delved deeply into weird and- eerie sub- 
jects— came up with strange, fascinating 
stories that packed an out-6f-the-world 
punch— and fans flocked to our bandwagon! 
They demanded greater frequency of issue, 
and we gave it to them in the shape of a 
hard-hitting and thrilling monthly magazine. 
But this wasn't enough—they cried out for 
a companion publication to "Adventures In- 
to The Unknown"— and rtowwe're providing 
it in the form of "Forbidden Worlds"! 

So here it is— your own special maga- 
zine— chockful of the very thrilling fare 
we've learned you want! We dare you to 
read each and every issue of this startling 
new publication—to venture into forbidden. 
Unknown worlds! And as you read, you'll 
watch the Supernatural come alive! You'll 
meet ghosts, zombies, werewolves, vam- 



pires—you'll chill to black magic from be- 
yond life itself— you'll gasp at stranger 
thingsthan ever the mind of man conceived! 

A tall order? Maybe— but we've got the 
know-how to deliver! Read the stories in 
this issue, and le[ them speak for them- 
selves. There's "Demon of Destruction", 
one of the most imaginative and spine- 
chilling stories in years, and a sample of 
the type of fare we'll try to bring you. 
There's "Love of A Vampire", a thrilling 
adventure into old folk-lore guaranteed to 
keep you glued to the edge of your seat. 
There's "The Way of the Werewolf", which 
plummets you into a gasp-laden epic of 
supernatural exploit. And lei's not over- 
look "The Monster Doll", an eerie and 
challenging effort you won't soon forget! 
These and others make up our first issue— 
from us— to you! 

We hope that you'll like this initial at- 
tampt, as well as the others which will fol- 
low. But we'll have no way of knowing un- 
less you tell us! Wctn't you please write 
us, informing us as to what stories you 
like, as well as those you don't go for? 
And let us know what you'd wish to see in 
future issues! Address your letters to: 

The Editor 
Forbidden Worlds 
45 West 45th Street 
New York 19. N. V. 

We'll reprint whatever letters space will 
allow in later issues. And until we meet 
again on this page, so long— from the maga- 
zine that dares to be different— ihar dares 
to tell all! 

Don't miss our companion- publication— 
"Adventures Into The Unknown"! 



SEE WHAT I MEAN? 
SINCE W0LV55 DON'T 
PEVELOP INTO MAN- 
EATERS OVERNIGHT. 
IT'S ALMOST AS IF 
THEY'VE BEEN KEPT 
IN CHECK BY SOME- 
THING-ANPARENOW 
GOING ON RAMPAGE 
BECAUSE THE OBSTACLE 
NO LONGER E)(ISTS 




ffapgmX" 



CANISA ! 
HAVEN'T I TOLP 
YOU TIME ANPA6A1M 
THAT THERE'S ONB 
SUBJECT VOU MUSTN'T 
PlSCUSS* GO TO 
.YOUR ROOM 1 




"&W£7W«6 OREKOFOl-DKBAVFliL BEYQW *N* A 
WORK -BEVOND AM FORGETTING' .-——-fc^ 



FOOL ! TAKING HER 
FROM ME HAS COST YOU 
TEN YEARS OF NIGHTMARES - 
—AMD TRYING TO KBBP 
H6R HAS COST YOU 

WURUFCf <? 9^- 




• LARRY— I CAN'T *. ; THERE'S NO CHOICE, ''■' 
; DO IT! I CAN'T ;■, ; SWEETHEART-UNLESS ! 
>, 5TAV WITH 1HEM* ■ \. YOU WANT TO STAY WITH ' 
THEM PERMANBNTLV. 






W FELLAS, FOR REAL SPEED, YOU 
W WANT A TIRE THAT COMBINES 
I SAFETy AND EASY PEDALING. TRY 
U.S. ROYALS, WITH THE SPECIAL 
[ BUILT- IN SKID CHAIN . THERE'S 
k EXTRA MILEAGE IN A 
^THEM, ■ 





SPUT- SECOND STOPS. 
FIRM FOOTING... AND PERFECT 
CONTROL ARE AT YOUR FOOT- 
TIPS WHEN YOU'RE RICTNG ON 
U.S ROYAL BIKE TIRES, WITH 
THE SPECIAL BUILT-IM SKID 
CHAIN. BE SURE YOUR NEXT 
TIRES ARE ROYALS 



THE TIMES just weren't right 
for vampires, Rudolf thought 
bitterly as he drove his car up 
the lonely country road. Yes, 
he should have been living in 
1700 or 1800, when a vampire 
didn' t have to fear the modern 
police methods of the 20th cen- 
tury. Back in the olden days, 
the friends and relatives of a 
vampire's victim would never 
dare dream of hunting out the 
vampire and seeking vengeance. . . 
instead, they'd merely bolt 
their doors and cower in terror 
in the darkness, praying that 
the vampire would not pick them 
as his next victims. But when 
policemen of 1951 came across 
the white corpse of a vampire's 
victim, all the resources of 
modern science and criminology 
were brought to bear on the 
case. , . and the poor vampire had 
to flee and skulk in his hideout 
like a common, despicable thief! 

Even Rudolf, the most cautious 
and cunning vampire of recent 
years, was now a fugitive from 
the police of eighteen states. 
His fingerprints, footprints, 
even teeth-marks, were on file in 
practically every police head- 
quarters. That was why Rudolf 
was now driving along the lonely 
country lane looking for a po- 
tential victim. No city or town 
was safe for him now, not with 
all those "WANTED " circulars 
flooding the centers of crime 
enforcement. 

Yes, from now on, he knew, he 
would have to lead a fugitive' s 
life, living only in the thinly- 
populated rural areas, where the 
local police were less informed 



and efficient than their city 
colleagues. And he'd have to be 
very careful about his choice of 
victims. . .he'd have to rely on 
hoboes, wanderers, hitch-hik- 
ers... those without families or 
friends who would raise a hue 
and cry upon the disappearance 
or death of his victims. 

Rudolf s burning, hungry eyes 
lit up suddenly as he spied the 
hitch-hiker down the road, thumb- 
ing for a ride. It was a girl... 
lovely and heal thy- looking, with 
dark features and a flashing 
smile that showed strong white 
teeth. 

"Hop in," Rudolf said as he 
pulled to a halt in front of her. 
"Visiting friends or relatives 
around here?" 

The girl laughed, charmingly. 
"Oh, no.,. I have no friends or 
family. ..I'm just wandering a- 
round the country! But how about 
you,. .do you live around here?" 

Rudolf smiled, an exultance 
welling up within his chest as 
he knew he had found the perfect 
victim. , .someone whose disap- 
pearance would not be noticed, 
whose death would not be mour. 
ed! 

"No," he said, "I guess I'm 
a wanderer, just like you. ..we 
have at least that much in com- 
mon. No family, no friends, no. . , 
Yaaoghhh!" 

As the girl struck like a ser- 
pent, Rudolf knew, in his dying 
moment, that they had one more 
thing in common., .and that he 
was about to become the victim 
of a vampire who had been wan- 
dering around the countryside 
for the same purpose! 




©j stimenLi.Aii mi craimrLi cmun semen WAppag\ 
BWiy- 1 ""™ <» «mre muses mose teas neven ' 

TQUCH£e THE GKOUNP! 
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jMomm INTO WE 
-WW PUBLISHED IkOHTHLY! 








iOirVEBESllCHEDUS.BMBAIlD- 

to us with requests to pub- 
lish more frepuently-ANp 
Him mew donem yotll 

BE ABU TO BUY AMERICA'S 
FAVORITE MAGAZINE OF THE 
SUPERmTUITAL EVERT MONTH 
NOW- WHICH MEANS TWICE AS * 
MUCH GOOD READING! TWICE 
AS MANY THRILLS AND CHILLS 
FROM THE CHALLENGING COMICS 
MAGAZINE THATS TAKEN AMER- 
ICA BY STORM! TWICE AS 
MANY 6ASPS FROM A GRIP- 
PING GALAXY OF GHOSTS, 
VAMPIRES, WEREWOLVES, 
ZOMBIES-PRESENTED EACH 
MOUTH FOR YOUR ENTER- 
TAINMENT.' 






W» GREAT MAGAZINE FOR 
OUT-OF-THIS-WORLD WONPERS SUCH AS 
WUVE NEVER SEEN- FOR A THRILL- 
TIME. BXPERIENCE YOl/'LL REMEMBER 
FORErER! IT'S ALL IN— 

ymnwesiMio the 




®VEK7HE tEMts^moom 

FELL ACKOSS THE LIVES Of 
MAW MEN-IKE SINISTER, 
SNAWG SHAPOUOFA 
WMAN! ALWAYS IN ITS WAKE 
CAME AiAPteSS AW DEATH! 
MS SHE SHADOW OB SUB- 
STAKE? DU> SUE LIVE -OR 
(WS SUE SOME CHEAP (XEA- 
TVKEFKOM CUT OF THt 
UNKNOWN? IT REMAINED 
FOR ONE MAH— 70 HIS UN- 
PHNG <X)R80W-T0 PIS- 
COVE* THE TRUTH ABOUT 
THE MONSTER 
DOLL t 




m 



lUST A VEAft ABO—ANO WE SBB CHCKSOM PRE5C0TT, 
BNUtANTVOUm SCI£ffTtS7,7AKW A BUSW/S HOilPAV- ■ 



GOOD AFTERNOON, pR.PRKCOTT'' 
SURPRI5EP TO SEE 1QU HERE! 
I MEAH-WUAT WITH VOlrtt 






JULIAN BULMERE WAS MAP.NO DOU3TOF IT' BUT HE HAP 
OBNWS.TOO'M WAS AH USLY, MALFOEMEP DWARF WHO 
LONGED F01? A WOMAH TO LOVE AND ADMIRE HIM ! ANP, 
A5 THE 5TORV GOES, WHEN ALL WOMEN SPUKMEP HIM" 
tffi BUtLTON8 THAT MB COULD IDOLIZE f 




$£)ut he neeoep a whan* bow to 
5ecte as the fhamewkk for this 
stranbepevice he hap punhed ," 
a hangev murpekess 4n5v/erep 
THAT need: 




„MRE WERE OTHER PROOFS— ElEtllTnESi REPORTS 

that mum nom to be seeh with a an. una 

APPARENTLY, HAP APPEARED FROM HOHHERE-" 



J(Zr 7 HE>IOA>t!Rtmi>RSOfOIUR'EIS,lirTERIIE X-"-f 




OFRABB.0Mt 

LUHSEO— 

SUPPED" 
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GOOD HEAVENS! 

WHAT HAPPENED * 




^T 1 NO 51R! BUT IT'S ^^ 
W MURPER! YOUR lap * 


NOT—MOT MV 

r wife; 






W AS5KTANT, MISS t)M*GOH\ 
1 YOUK WIFE FOUND THE w_, 
|L BOpY ANI> CALLED Jr» 
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f*)iCK$oti pkbscott was 

ACCUSED QPWJRDEK! WHILE 
TRIAL. HE SENT A CA3LEGXAM-ANP 
KCEireP 4 9WNHIN6 ANSWER! 

ALAN MAOCAWPBEU. PEAPOF 
A HEART ATTACK! TWf 0AW 
WrtHESS WHOMIMT 



I'LL TELL yOU, GENTLEMEN.WW THE ' 
PRISONER POES NOT TALK • HE HAS 
MOTH I HG TO 5AV ! HE KHOHS HE 15 
QUILT/! I PEMAMP THE 
*■*, EXTREME PENALTY? ^ 






NEWEST AND GREATEST 
ADVENTURE COMICS MAGAZINE 
EVER PUBLISHED! 

NEW IN THRILLING STORIES WHICH 
FEATURE ACTIONFUL ADVENTURE- 
■AT ITS WEST? 

N€W IN ZESTFUL PICTURE CONTENT 
THAT SPELLS AMERICA'S FINEST ART! 

NEW IN A SPARKLING GALAXY OF- 
COLORFUL SOLDIE&S OF FORTUNE 
THAT YOU'LL REMEMBER FOREVER! 



IE It 



4 

ON 
Ml 
STANPS 



/HURRY! -BE Wf FIRST TO OWN 
THIS BEAUTIFUL. 




-7 Willi WW «OVtH<» »«» ^ °D 0n j* 
VL SMITH HBOTHWS »9» ^S ~ *<*!>% 
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to become a 

Criminal Investigator 
Finger Print Expert? 

FIND OUT NOW 

at our Expense 

You have everything to gain . . nothing to lose! Here's your 
chance to learn at OUR expense whether you have "what it 
takes" to become a criminal investigator or finger print expert. 
With NO OBLIGATION on your part— mail the coupon 
below' requesting our qualification questionnaire. It will be 
■ent to you by return mail. If, in our opinion, your answers 
to our simple questions indicate that you have the basic 
qualifications necessary to succeed in scientific crime detec- 
tion, we will tell you promptly. Then you will also receive 
absolutely free the fascinating "Blue Book of Crime"— a 
volume showing how modern detectives actually track down 
real criminals. 

Our Graduates Are Key Men in 
Over 800 Identification Bureaus 

Sj> this It yoar opportunity! We have been teaching Anger 
print and firearms identification, police photography and 
criminal investigation for over 30 years! OUR GRADUATES 
-TRAINED THROUGH SIMPLE. INEXPENSIVE. 
STEP BY STEP. HOME STUDY LESSONS— HOLD RE- 
SPONSIBLE POSITIONS IN OVER 800 U. S. IDENTI- 
FICATION BUREAUS! We know what is needed to suc- 
ceed— NOW we want to find out if you have itl 

Without spending a penny— see how YOU "measure up" 
for a profitable career in scientific criminal investigation. 
Mail the coupon today! 

INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCI 

f A C aweajees l i. ue SrkW Ifct* (SUJ 

ie20Si*fltiyalrf»Ava}.,D*i>t. IBP-B Chicago 40, Itl. 



INSTlTUTf OF APPLIED SCIENCI -X- 

1*H Sunnyelde *««., Dapf, SGO-B Chicago «. III. W 
Gentlemen; Without obligation or eipense on my pail, sand ma 
your qualillcatlon Queitionnilie. I understand that upon iccalpt 
o( my answers you will Immediately ad.m ma (I you (ftink Itiiy 
Indicate that I haie a chance to auccead in criminal in.esllgetlon 
or linger print work. Then I a>IH receive FREE the "Blue Boos •< 
Crime." and information on -your course and the SCO AmeriW* 
Identlf leelion Bureau* employing your etudente or ataduaMe. 
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in 1'iL unusual physli 



I've turned thousands of fellows into 

KtALHHm 

I Let me prove I can do it for you! 

All I Ask is IS Minutes a Day 
— "Dynamic Tension" Will Do The Rest 






e changed 
b weakling 
le-mim. My 



miss of muscle from 
head to loot. Friend; 



i 40 Lbi. 

100 tin 
jald. You i 

i added 



"PhIki Build 1 ' 



-£. M., Conn. 
With 100% l«!ttr 



teller. 
Hon is 
*orld ■ 



enthusiastic reports from r 
tire world! But what you v 
"What can Atlas do for ME?" 

Just give me 15 minutes a day of your 
spare time-right in the privacy of your 
own home. That's all I ask. Even in that 
short time I'll start giving RESULTS. 
The kind of results that you can SEE, 
FEEL, and MEASURE with a tape! 
And there's no cost to you if I fail! 

I can broaden your shoulders. 
strengthen your back, develop your J 
whole muscular system, INSIDE M 
and OUTSIDE! I can add 
inches to your chest, give you 
a vise-like grip, make those 
legs of yours lithe and power- 
ful. I can shoot new strength 
into your old backbone, exer- 
cise those inner organs, help you cram your body 
of pep, vigor and red-blooded vitality that you 
there's even "standing room" left for weakness and that 
lazy feeling! Before I get through with you I'll have your 
whole frame "measured" to a nice new, beautiful suit of 
muscle! And you'll be using the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in condition - prize fighters, 
wrestlers, baseball and football players, etc. 



What's My Secret? 



That's the ticket! The 
ral method that I myself developed lo change my t 
the scrawny, skinny-chested weakling I was at 1 
present super-man physique! 

Thousands of other fellows are becoming marve 
sicol specimens— my way. I give you NO gadget 
traptions to fool with. When you hove learned t. 
your Strength through "Dynamic Tension" you i 
at artificial muscle-makers. You simply utilize t 
MANT muscle power in your own God-given body 
' nultiply double-i 
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CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 26 

115 E. 23rd St., New York 10, N. 



.1 solid MUSCLE. 



fry Illustrated Book is Yours-Not for $1.00 or lOt-But FREE! j 



•nth actual photo- 



f fellow who wants a better build "*™ 
>. It doesn't cost you a penny— I'll (.„„„,. 
id you b copy absolutely FREE, 1 } : <2SH 
it glancing through It will open 
ir eyes. In fact, it may be the 
Tilmt point In your whole 

• coupon lo me personally: 
«lu Ailni, Dtpl. 70 , 111 Eoit Hid 
id, N>. YmIc 10, N. T. 
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FREE-« copy of 
naming Health and 


Strength- — *8 
photographs, 
lions, and i 
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3 vital health ques- 
d I understand this 


book is mine I 




1 sending lor It does 


not obligate r 


e in an 


way. 






Age 


(Please 
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write plninly) 


Address 

















BARGAINS 



IN U. S. ARMY 
WAR SURPLUS 
CAMPING GEAR 



SAVE up to 35% 

by ordering one or mora of thete 
ipociali. Pleute, NO SUBSTITUTES! 
Special! are made up in advance 
lor immediate delivery to yoi 



